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By E. C. DRUM-HUNT.
The Vies President and Mrs. Mar-
shall will be the guests of honor at
& luncheon today given by Mrs
Frank 8 Hight. A large number of
Euests have been invited. This even-
ing they will dine with Mr. and Mra.
Charles 8. Hamlin,

The Ambassador of France, M.
Jusserand, will go to New York on
February § to attend a banquet
reception to be given at the Plasa
Hotel by the French Alllance of
New York, when he will be the
guest of homor. Another guest of
distinction wil} be M. Casenave, di-
regtor general of the French serv-
ices to the United Btates, who wilh
speak., and George W. Wickersham,
the former Attorney General, will
also be a guest and speaker. Charles
A. Downer, president of the French
Alliance in New York, will fireside
and will hold a reception preceding
the dinmer for the principal guests.

Dr. and Mrs. H. J. Crosson haveY

sent out cards for a ball at Ruusch-
er's Tuesday evening, February 3,
At 9:30 o'clock, In compliment to

their debutante daughter, Miss
Margaret Blaine Crosson.

Mme. J. B. Calvo, widow of the
former Minister from Costa Rica,
announces the engagement of her
daughter, Celina R, to John Gal-
land Carter, son of Mrs. Thomas R.
Carter and the late Senator fro
Montana. The wedding will take
place in the late spring. Miss Calvo
has recently returned from several
months” wvisit in her -Costa Rica
home,

Mr. apd Mrs. ?ulmn
the e

Lewls an-
] of their
daughter, Susan Saville, to - Capt
James Knox Cockrell, Sixteenth
United States cavalry. Capt Cockrell
is a son of Augustus Cockrell, a prom-
inent lawyer of Jacksonville, Fla. The
wedding will take place in the early
summer.
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Mrs. Francois Berger Moran will en-
tertain a large company at dinner at
¥ Wardman Park Hotel the evening of
Thursday, January 23, in honor of
Admiral and Mrs. William 8. Benson.
Mrs. Maleolm S. McConihe will en-
tertain at & tea on the aftermoon of
Wednesday, February 4, in compli-
mient to Mizs Frances Hampson, the
cCelutante daughter of Mrs. Joseph
Hampson. This also will be a house-
warming., as it will be the firat for-

| affair Mr. and Mrs. McConihe
have givem in their beautiful new
home, 201 Wyoming avenue.

Mre. Fitzmorris Day, formerly Miss
Fleanoran Morgan, will arrive in New
York this week and come to Wash-
inzton to visit her mother, Mrs. James
Dudiey Morgan, at her home, Dudlea,
Chevy Chase, Md

=. T. A. Baldwin and Miss Judge
* at home vesterday afternoon
from Gto 7 o'clock at Miss Judge's
spartment, 17% Massachusetts avenue.
Their niece, Miss Mary Woodward
¢ Flushing, I« 1., who was a debu-
tante in New York this winter, is the
t of Miss Judge for several weeka,

Mrs. E. Wormsley entertained at
the Wardman Park-Hotel, Saturday
evening, a number of her Washing-
ton friends at dinner.

Mrs. Ira C. Copley. wife of the
representative from Illinols, left un-
expectedly Saturday for her home

Aurora, owing to the sudden
death of her bhrother., Roys Strone.

Mrs. Stevens, widow of Ma). Pierre
Christie Stevens, U. 8. A, announces
the engagement of her daughter.
Marie Christle, to Representative
Frederick C. Hicks, of New York.
The wedding will take place when
Jlias Stevens leaves Evergreen, the
Fed Cross school for the blind, where
the i= pow an ardent worker for
men blinded in the war.

Mr=. Mott, wife of Representative

Luther W. Mott, of New York, will
be at home tomorrow afternoon
from 4 to 6. at 1625 Sixteenth street.

Col’ and Mrs. C. Burd Eckels are
zuests of Lieut. Col. and Mrs. T. H
Erown, United States Marine Corps
it the latter’s quarters. at the marine
barracks navy yard, Norfolk, Va.

Mrs. Alexander King, wife of the street, with Rev. Edward T. Dadmun,  Thirty-fifth

Solicitor General, will be at home

Wednesday from 4 to 6 at 2029 Con-|
necticut avenue.
Mire. Lena McLeod. of Vancouver,

British Columbia, is visiting her fath-
er, M. C. Weaver, at his home on Wis-
wunsin avenue.

Maj. and rMs
annouce the marriage of their daugk-
ter Katherine to Dr. Arthur L. Nielson,
of Kansas City, Mo. The ceremony
was perfermed Saturday evening at the

home of the bride’'s parents by the

Rev. Mr. Robinson, U. 8. A.

Col. and Mr=. Walter H. Gordon and
Miss Gordon have cards out for a teg
dance next Saturday a) the Washing-
ton Club.

The weekly gymkhana_ at the Riding
and Hunt Club Saturday was attended
by Lilla Roosevelt, Emily Frelinghuy-
#en, Helen Marye, ‘Lucy Leffingwell,
Pauline Hight, Susan Hall, Evelyn
sSnyder, Mias Chamberiain, Nell Thor-
on, Enalls Waggaman, Willlam Me-
Caskey and John McCaskey.- Mrs.
Benjamin Warder will entertain those

e ——————

ADIES! DARKEN
YOUR GRAY HAI

,Use Grandma’s Sage Tea and
Sulphur Recipe
Will Kno

and Nobody

The use of Sage and Sulphur for
restoring faded, gray hair to its
natural color dates back to grand-
mother's time. She used it to keep
her hair beautifully dark, glosay
and attractive. Whenever her hair
took on that dull, faded or streaked
cppearance, this simple mixtare
was applied with wonderful effect.

But'brewing at home is mussy and
out-of-date; Nowadays, by asking
at any drug store for a bottle of
“Wyeth's Bage and Sulphur Com-
pound,” you will get this famous
old preparation. improved by the
addition of other ingredients, which
can be depended upon to restore
natural color and beauty to the hair.

A well known downtown druggist
says it darkens the hair so natur-
ally and evenly that nobody can tell
it has been applied. You simply
fampen & sponge or soft brush-with
it and draw this through your hair;
taking one strand at a time. Dy
morning the gray hair disappears,
and after another tion or
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toward him,
l.‘l e t it might be for him-
self. Yet the true heritage in his
blood wos not lost. Merely his de-
cent, poetil !G:hl“ :'! was woven
and crossed wiilh nit

For & long, fevered period of boy-

waste that needs no telling. At no
time did either hisa environment or
his inner soul win out completely.
Thus, he companioned with the
scum of clties, after running away
from Dowagiac, also took a few
music lessons of Max Markov, &
goung Russian spirit in Chicago.
He spent much of his time at a clu
of q ¥ bl yet ma 4 to
make a firm friend -of Premenes, &
Spaniard in French diplomsatic elir-
cles, & princely persom of Irre-
proachable standing. Con never
realized what an | tible layer-
cake he was making out of life. The
nearest he ever came to straighten-
ing himself, out was during recur-
rences of a longing to know more,
to see more, to see deeper into the
complexities about him. He forgot

MME. RIANO,
Wife of the Spanish Ambassador.

his father and mother, even forgot
the dirty woman whose markg were
still upon his habits, but this long-
ing would come frequently, out of
the wells of his spirit, perhaps to
be instantly polluted, denied, smiled
down. Con did not belleve t

who ride In the gymkhana next Sat-
urday.

The delegation for Panama to the
Second Pan American Financlal Con-
ference were guesta of honor at a
luncheon tendered Saturday by Dr.
Clarence J. Owens at the University
Club. The guests included the fol-
lowing: Joseph Lefevre, charge
d’affaires of Panama; Dr. Jose
Agustin  Arange, chairman of the
Panama delegation and president of
the National Bank of Panama: Dr.
Luis E. Alfaro,
Diaz, Senator Duncan U. ,Fletcher,
member of the International High
Commission: Willilam H. Saunders, of
Washington; M. B. Wellborn, governor
of the Federal Reserve Bank of At-
lanta, special representative of the
Secretary of the Treasury for Panama,
and the following members of the
€iroup Commisasion for Panama, ap-
pointed by the Secretary of the Treas-
ury: Henry C. Brengle, of Pennsyl-
vania: Charles Henry Butler, of Wash-
ington; T. ¥. Crean, of New York;
B. 8.~Cutler, of Washington; Nelson
A. Gladding, of Indiana; J. A, House,
of -Ohioy George F. Kunz, of New
York; George Mixter, of New York;
Walter Penfield. of Washington: A.
W. Tedcastle, of Massachusetts, and
Augustus 1. Hasskarl, secretary &f the
committee. There were present also
Dr. Boris A. S. Aronow, chief econo-
mist of the Federal Farm Loan Board;
Albert E. Tate, a member of the
Group Committee for Cuba, and a di-
jrector of the Southern Commercial
Congress: B. A. Northcott, of West
| Virginia, a director of the Southern
(Commercial Congress and a member
{of the group committee for Salvador:
|R. L. McKellar, of Louisville, Ky., &
[ ber of the ¢ ittee of Uruguay.

(and D. W, Ross, of California.

The marriage of Miss Julia Mar-
garet Dadmun, daughter of Mr. and
Mrs. Arthur H. Dadmun, of this city,
tand Stevens Beall, secretary to the
Columbia Historical Soclety and a
{lineal descendant of Ninian Beall, gov-
iermor general of Maryland and com-
{mander-in-chlef of the colonlal forces
'in Maryland, was solemnized Saturday
|evening at % o'clock.
| The ceremony took place at the
home of the bride’s parents, 219 Q

of Hampton, Va., uncle of the briae,
reading the Eplscopal service from
\the vellum bound prayer book car-
\rled by the bride, which had been left
to the bridegroom for this purpose by
ihis great-grandmother,
Mountain laurel, palms and ever-
Ereens effectively decorated the rooms
| forming a bower in the front bay win-

Frederick V. Krug dow where the wedding party stood |are guests at the Utl

for the ceremony.

| The wedding march from Lohengrin,
|played by Miss Mary Westwood, an-
|nounced the approach of the bride,
who entered, leaning oh her father's
Arm, to be met at the improvised al-
tar by the bridegroom and his best
man, Maj. Norman B. Cole, U. 8. A.,
who, as chief of medical service at
Fort McHenry, Md., was in full uni-
form,

Preceding the bride were her two
voung eisters, Miss Charlotte Dadmun,
in pale blue crepe de chine, and Miss
Dora White Dadmun, in pink volle,
trimmed Wwith lace and embroidery,
walked, holding the wide white, rib-
bons which formed the aisle up I‘h‘li(‘h
the wedding party passed.

Miss Helen H. Fetter, as maid of
{honor, wore a gown of orchid chiffon
over silk of a darker shade.

The bridal gown of white crepe de
chine and satin was fashioned with
draped skirt and trimmed with
duchesse lace, an heirloom. The tuile
vell, which was held In place by
orange blossoms, had been worn by
the bride’s mother at her wed

A reception to about a hundred Inti-
mate friends followed the ceremony.
Mrs, Dadmun, mother of the bride,

| wore a handsome gown of black lace
| over white satin, with touches of lav-
ender on the corsage. Miss Loulse
Dadmun. sister o the bride, who re-
turned from Cornell ['niversity for
the occasion, was in eletrie blue silk
net over rose pink satin,

Among the out-of-town guests were
Rev. and Mrs. Edward T. Dadmun,
uncle and aunt of the bride;. the
Misses Charlotte and Alice Dadmun
of Hampton, Va., cousins of the bride:
Miss Emily Price and Miss Loulse
Price of Philadelphia, cousins of the
groom; Norman B, Falconer and
Miss Dorothy Hymes of Baltimore.

F. A. Espil um-;imd at dinner at
Wardman Park Hotél Saturday eve-

Miss Adele Zuberbuler, Miss Marta
Aldas, Mrs. L. A. Muller, Victor Ayer-
=, L. A, Muller, Mr. McAdoo and N.
H. Moreno The party spent the eve-
ning after Jdinner dancing .on the
lobby floor. '

applica
twao, It becomes beautifully dark and
glossy.—Adv. :

Dr. Juan Navarro |

real life was for such as himself.
Both 10 the underworld and to the
upper realms of soclety, he felt
somehow an outsider.

ot | There was at last a le‘riu of

¢ |events that quickened his longing
| Karns, U. S. . and her mother, Mia |0 & dexres that would mot be put
II K Seynwur will not be at home 35ide. The pressure orf these lftnn?le
s ' |events formed his life, once for all
;Ts,:":;:‘:ee::l ;;:Ll.dn‘!'; :_‘.:::“?;_"The better story beginas here, the

its weekly dance Saturday evening.
but will have a dance next Saturday
evening.

TdE M RS  TY

ow

hood and youth, he lived a story of |ed.

|

B;]mmyhne.

* Copyright, 1919, by the Century Co.

od clean. He was not young,
never been young, and popsi
would never, grow old. A power
that was wire-nerved and psychie
i from his motionless form.
.‘Thohmm ol“lnlnr cunning show-

ik countenance; ages of calm
iniquity had wrought in the lore of
his soul; his was a face impossible
to read, while & well-tamed ~scorn
lurked in his hands. He smoothly
retired ‘to the pantry.

“I was telling you about my little

friend, wasn' ™ resumed Cecil,
livening to the task. .
“Yes,” replied his guest, “you

were going to show me her ple-
wr.-l'

“Pinkest little thing you ever
saw,” asserted the pride of the
Wedgers, “Coffee won't be enough
for you when you see—" i

Cecil left the table and hastened
for the photograph of his newest
darling. Con heard him whistling
as he went up through the deserted
mansion. -

Alone in the dining-room, Con
also arose from the table. The ten-
sion about his eyes was more mark-
Half a smile drew at his mouth,
a close-gathering of faculties. He
went tp the deor of the butlers
pantry, and psssed on through. -

In the low light beyond was
Chee Ming. taking care of the mil-
ver. The Tace was shadowed, show-
ing neither surprise nor interest at
the approach of Levington: yet one
bony hand moved along the shelf
toward. the handle of the bread-
knife. The-Chinese crouched a lit-

figure. The two men came together
as swiftly and silertly as strug-
gling phantoms,

Chée Ming was hulll.‘ of live ten-
dons. The bread-knife'came around
in the grip of yellow fingers, closer
over Levington's stomach, but could
not go on. Con plnioned his arms
and, with a pang of regret. bent him
backward with a force that might
have snapped a white man's spine,
but the Chinese would not be brok-

en. Neither uttered a sound. An
instant they locked. Their feet
seemed fast to the floor. Then, un-

der necessity, the white young man
forgot to Be tender-hearted, a quick
glnp of pain came ftom the Orlen-

lips, and Chee Ming's weapon
rattled to the floor. The victim
sighed and crumpled in Levington's
arms. On the floor, he quivered.
while the victor plunged a hand
inte  the blouse and searched,
Aguinst the skin Con touched a
tiny packet of leather, warm and

|final raveling out of the ugly weavs

Miss Selma Selinger has returned to
Washington after a short stay in New
aork Clty.

all the longings of early years,
|even the yearnings of those who
went

T and definitely answered.
Mrs. Caleb Rochford Stetson will not Destiny. for Con Levington, be=-

be able to receive this afterncon on gan ewiftly to untangle at a din-
account of illness.

er, a quiet affair with one of his
—— |newest friends.
Mrs. Alexander King, wife of the| This fate-laden dinner was shad-
Bolicitor Genaral, will be at home /ed and silvery, =erved for two, in
Wednesday from 4 to 6, at 229 Con- the emaller dining-room of the
neclicut avenue. Wedger house. The members of the
|family were all away, save one.
Cecil Wedger sat opposite hils
guest, Levington, and talked can-
|didly of the numerous motion-pie-
Invitations have been received for ture stars in his golden orbit. The
the wedding of Miss Kmil Hillman, |Zuest, while =sttentive, and never
of Atlantic City, daughter of Mr. mdlinilmu‘:sil r;-::etl; c;;!.t::,‘pl::‘u:;
Mrs, Hillman, and Mr, Richard | tries, w
“'!l.n.:l?: of New York., which wmlbﬂst he might under the boredom.
take place on Monday, February 9, at 2nd at the same time ennce!lin; the
The Breakers, in Atlantic City, Mrs, [¢motion In hiz heart. Con was
Hillman will entertain a number of ®Ware of Destiny. e
Washingtonians at a house party who | 0 e wine :h" e:"l::" ve Bk
will go on for the occasion. {mellow, and the cooking was un

|" Mr. and Mrs. Julius Peyser
| spending a week in Atlantic City.

are

, Miss

|plished by Cecil's own attache—a
= andAL]I‘:: (.f::.r::'ll ‘l-ll’:i.l Eﬁl;d:: Chinese, whose existence seemed to
| hostesses at a buffet luncheon| 5 &nd end in the night-fiying

son of the Wedgers.

Con, taller than his father, held a
llkeness to John Levington only
Mrs., William Taylor Bauskell an- ahout the eyes and temples, some-
mounces the engagement of her thing grave and tense, that disap-
daughter, Margaret Abbott, to Lieut.' peared when he laughed, He tried
L. Hoyt Rockafellow, U. 8. A. not to show the strain that thia

lhour held for him, although in the
(luminous haze of cigarette smoke

Thursday, at Rauscher's.

S— I
Mrs. W. E. Trent was hostess

| Wardman Park Hotel to a number and pale.
rof her Washington friends. |glncerity. The eyes, blue-gray and
steady, seemed to hide none of the

Thousands of tourists have ar-|secrets that hovered in the lines
rived in the “Sunshine City,” St.|around his mouth. The gentle ex-
Petersburg, Fla., including a’large C®llence of his brow and head rank-
number from Washington. 8t. Pe- ©d him one with those who had been
tersburg is prepared to entertain C2refully directed, well combed at
§0.000 visitors this season. Of that|ihe start C“’:'ﬂ‘i"?’:i.‘l‘t‘"““ L
number 30.000 have already reached shoulders l!mo;t‘ . t00 ""‘n:;“}"-
there. Miss l‘ilrll R. T:all'cey. 11.112;',”,‘“‘“__II he wos sl throumh the
b rrlen;a e:;-rrorm'::”f‘mf-‘;.i“' and fometimes abashed at
{nie L. Ten Eyck, 1217 N street! mne tnieorire s hands.

The integrity of this only son of
I northwest. is & guest at the Phoe-| two congumnate lovers had been
nix. Mrs. L. P. Webster,

1312 [tempered in the roaring pits of the
| Connecticut avenue, |is visiting | worid. Con had never been one’to
|there several weeks. Mrs. E. W. wait for temptation.
| Roberts is & guest at the Hotel cence of childhood had been rubbed
| Poinsettia. Mrs. 8. H. Edmonston away, and before a man's dignity
,and Mr. and Mrs. 8. P. Wagner had come to him, he had been fam-
ey apartments. ously ready.
Mr. and Mrs. G. H. Winslow are|
among recent arrivals.

walls around the garden of illusion.

paths, and plunged
luring pool. He had found its
promises worthless, and had aged in
a dozen years. His inner prompt-

The, musicale arranged for the
| Washington Club tomorrow even-
 ing is indefinitely postponed be-?
|cause of the illness of Maj. Charles|'"& had taken a false lead. but he
{T. Tittmann'and Miss Elizabeth|l3d no regrets. With help he had
| Howry. |2t length found his way out into the
i |clean and cooling winds of human-

“Political Sensations of the Hour! He had discovered again the

|ity.
at Home and Abroad” will be theltreasures of a small-town boyhood,
|the satisfaction of open flelds, the

| general subject under which Miss
|Janet Richards wil review the sun in his eyes. Morning air on the
| progress of world events for lhe!llnpen was wine to him. In" the
{past week, in her lecture this| blue rush of the sea he tried his

it sufficient.

morning at 10:45 at the Knicker-|strength~ and found
These were what he had wanted all

bocker.
-|the while. But the guide-posts had
all pointed the other Way.

Cecil Wedger's invitation to din-
ner was a part of a plan. The lo-
quacious Wedger sprout had no no-
tion that he was being used. Nor
did on feel guilty in the deception,
for he was stepping into a work
that claimed all his best energies.

The Chjnese servant entered like
a livipg shadow, bringing fresH cof-
fee. Cecil made his own cup into
& gloria by brimming it with
brandy. Levington smiled and wav-
ed the bottle away. This was not
80 easy as it appeared. His nos-
trils twitched at the fragrance from
his host's cup, Perhaps the Chi-
nese understood, for he nodded
gravely. Now Cecil, to show his
democratic spirit, spoke to the serv-
ant, very nearly as one man might
address anothfr:

“Chee Ming, what do you think
of & chap who turns deacon and
won't drink anything at the age of
twenty-five?

The Chinese countenance unfold-
od a few more small wrinkles near
the nose, apd a light appeared in
the narrow eyes, as’ Chee Ming made
reply, “Doubtiess wise.”

“Deacon is hardly the word,” de-

Women’s Meetings

Of the Week
IN CAPITAL CITY

The Anthony League will hold its
regular weekly meeting Wednesday
afternoon at 3:30 o'clock at the home
of the president, Mrs. Annie E.
Hendley, 2007 Columbia reoad, Dr. Tom
Willlams will be the speaker for the
afternoon. -

Beta Alpha Chapter of Phi Mu
Borority will hold its regular meet-
ing tonight at 7:30 in the chaptec
rooms, 2084 G street northwest. All
members ii Washington are cordially
invited.

The Womeén's Preas Club will hold
its weekly luncheon Thursday at 12:30
at Plekwick Inn.

ness is to come before the club,

Robert E. Lee Chapter, No. 64,
United Daughters of the Confederacy,

= = lared the young mman of twenty-
ning a of the s of the | Will hold its regular meet- | © t " /

Argentine Legatl . Those | Ing at Confederate Memorial Home,| five ct are a thirsty
puuntii;l:m )l.i;nl.t:lfcm.:-.-bnhlu. 132 Vermont avenue, Tuesday even-|brotherhood.

ing. Mrx. Walter E. Hutlan will
preside.

The District ot_Columhiu Federa-

Mrs. Merril will not be at{convention in Moines will be| "', 5tones. His By m-l -
home on W day. = ru.mﬁmm“'ll‘mrﬁiﬁn,mm'wwwm
— in behalf of the Near East drive. |; owp magnanimity . and good
~rs. Joseph Hampson and Miss! - b = |taste, had insisted that Chee M
Hampson will be at home next Bat-;. The College Women's Club Will | continue- to robe In native .dress, =
urday for the last time this season, Mwnt-tilnxmusm smock with white
— - - ‘Henry Mm"ﬂlm 1 “‘MArrow trousers.

|

{deniably good, having been accom-'

soft and precious. He snapped the

{in his days. Through these events, |thong. withdrew it, stood erect, and | the sort, although he did not raise

| listened.

Cecil was humming as he
returned,

Levington released the

before him, were intensified !yellow hands that weakly held onﬂ;cluded the old man.

lankle, lifted himself out at the pan-
try window, and dropped into the
! bushes below.

| In the darkness he ran across the
jlawn, where he had walked two
‘hours before. listening to the end-
less half-feminine chatter of his
host. He mounted a stone urn. The
high coping of the wall was within
jumping-distance from this, as he
had noted in daylight. He sprans.

¢futeched. and his wrists burned
against the bricks. Drawing him-
self up, he dropped down on the

|other side, and was in the street.

It deprezsed him for a moment to
think of the bitter misery he had
dealt Chee Ming. This was net his
idea of something noble. But he
had wanted the small leather sack,
still warm with Chinese heat.

Hatless, out of breath, he brusn-
ed the gravel from his knees, and
looked both ways. The suburb was
iquiet. and this the continuance of a
Ictt.\r street that became a road be-
yond the town. A bluish are-light
;at the corner showed no one. Con
‘turned to the left and walked rapid-
1¥. As he neared the next arc-lamp.
a large black motor car crawled
out of the shadows, and drew in at
the curb on his side of the road.
The door opened—no light in the
car. Levington stepped into it and
the door swung shut after him. The

him. The ear whirred away.

“Have any trouble? asked the
other.

“No,
said.”

“How did you slip your friend
Cecil ™

Con explained, adding,
shame to fool him."

“1 understand,” replied the other.
“It isn't his fault. Maybe you can
straighten it out with him same
ay."”

It was much as you had

“It was a

* "1 hurt that Chiney,"” said Leving-
ton, half to himself,

There were no congratulations
upon the small success. These two

As the reti- 'had expected to succeed, and were, StoTies of Chinky Bill were about t

not Surprised.
| The other man was of middle age,
rather slight and small. Under a

and gray. The lean-fibered =trength

: a told.
battered his way joyfully along its Oof his hands and neck might not|2r® to ! v e
mmy 0\'1‘1‘!“ al- |have been.considered beautiful; butAnd if the white man has ever pase- |

/to Con Levington this man
ichief, and more—a comrade
second father.

It was Andrew March who had
found him running wild, one spring
night in lower Cincinnati, with a
gun speaking from each hand. The
riot call was in. Andrew March
had, by the grace of God. appeared,
{beheld, and understood. The elder
Iman had recognized the esquinoctial
adness of one whose head was
{filled with beauty, ‘the heart pans-
sionate for life and more of it, the
feet rebelling against the ugliness
of pavements. Mwsrch had hurried
(him away, and later at his lelsure
|soaked some of the deviltry out of
the young frame, steaming him
clean and reasonable. He had need-
ed to be 'patient with Levidgton
while the rioter found a new sen-
sation called health,

Presently the car turned in be-
neath & vine-covered archway, and
stopped at the door of a great
house. -A lantern that was mellow
and friendly hung at the step.
There was a terraced garden ridg-
ing gently down to a pond, far back
from the road. These terraces with
lanes of roses and columbine were
Levington's respite from the wine-
sogged streets that wanted him.

March’s housekeeper, Mra. Ames,
a cheerfully dased woman whose
narrow body mnever recovered from
the exertions of yesterday., opened
the door to them. They went di-
rectly to the stairs and ascended to
an open door from, which firelight
danced out into the hallway.

was
and

tie, and all lines of age left his|

b

packet. He  sald: "““Levingtom has
done very well.” v

The father nodded. and the light
in his eyes nt long sequal
an¢e with. defeat Expectancy
caught his features and turned
them almost youthful. The bit of
leather was placed In Bis hand, and
he drew from it & square of white
silk. It was tightly creased, of
firmest texture. Traced in purple
upon one side was a line cu
erooked and tralling. It was dotted
and crinkled, fanciful as some river
rof the moon. Along the margin of
the silk, certain Chinese characters
were etched..

“This is not a mantra, as we had
| hoped,”—At these words Con felt a
rush of disappointment. But the
old voice went on—*"though it may
be of great help to us. It is & map.”

The three men studied the purple
line as It veered across the silk.
but only the eldest could read the
characters. “A mantra” he sald,
“would have been your passport
with traders and thieves, and they
would try as always to deceive you,
direct you falsely, if they were con-
tent not to murder. Whatever their
{hate of one another, they league
|against the traveler who woulfl pass
|their inner boundaries. It would
!have been & bodily protection in the
|desert tribes, iIf you had managed
[lo proceed so far.
iis the route itself, intended for the|
return journey of their messenger.”
“What are the worda™ |

| “All prayer-sizgms, save one, which |
reads ‘Shan-sung.' You know the
village, Andrew.” 1

Stephen March's son knew it, bit.|
terly. Levington was

§
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]

with eagerness. The old man did
not glance up from the silken map. !
|"This begins at Bhan-sung and runs |
|westward. Each dot marks a day's
]lravel, I suppose in favorable clr-|
jcumstances. Neo water is indicated |
|until this point, nearly a month
!into the West. These faint stary
|show the lay of the hills"
| Levington was asked to tell how
|he had secured this treasure-square.
“You found the man for me.”,
replied Con, “and that was the most |
|d|mcu!t part. Two nights ago 1|
waited on the kitchen roof of the |
Wedger house until Chee Ming had |
finished reading his Chinese news-|
|puper. His window opens out upon |
the roof. Therg are only tree-tops
llnd open spaces beyond, and his
privacy should have - been perfect.!
lHe neglected to draw the curtain]
juntil after 1 had seen the bit of,
|leather hanging on his chest. You
|had told me to expect something or

L

it to his lips before retiring.”
“Since thi=s is not a manra,”™ con-

Here was he boundary of Leving-
nn's  knowledge on the subject.
Chee Ming had been pointed out by

Andrew March, and a task assigned. ||

Con had reason to trust

his new
friend, even if he felt that the
March interests were remote and
strangely secret. - |
“And mnext morning.” prompted
Andrew March. “you arranged the
dinner engagement with Cecil
Wedger,"

Con smiled. *T permitted him to

arrange it."

The father leaned back
chair, sighing. He looked up at the|
grave face of his son. and said: 3t
may be tie hand of God, or it may
be only the hope of our foollsh
hearts—failure that is never final—
but it seems, Andrew, you have
found another beginning. ™

The son bowed hiz head. Stephen
March added, “Levington has indeed
done very well.”

Both father and son quietly re-
Farded the young man before them.
It geemed as if they had known him
ja long while, that he belonged to
|them. They were aware of the qual-"’
ity that had been suppressed in a
|disastrous childhood. The old
|father was always searching for
some sign of the violence of which
Andrew had spoken, and it seemed
{to please himf 1o find in Levington's

| L i modesty and calmness a quick Elint
at dinner Saturday evening at the hi= features were a degree drawn |leather packet was placed in the | e 2
s 4 His volce had a natural hand of the person who sat beside | "°W a&nd then, a light that touched

|Con’s eyes in unexpected moments,
!a far line to passion, reminiscent of
|satyr and centaur and the wine-dim
|slopes of abandon. They felt his|
|power and its many dangers to him-

|=elf. Above all. they loved a per-

| #onal integrity which they found

| perfect.

| “What further preparations?™

|asked Stephen.

| Andrew turned to Levington. |

]"\\'hru will you be ready to go™ i

1 “Tonight.” . 1
The ancient figure in the chalr

|looked thoughtfully into the fire.

| His words made flonting pictures|
(for Con, as if the shadowy golden!
|
03
continue before his eyes !
“You seek a country that may
never be known. Perhaps it is en-
|

He had scaled the soft black hat his hair showed long | tiTely a rumor. a race-old fancy and |

|fear. You have heard the tales thatq

If they be false or true,:
|ed beyond that border-land of pain. |
Imo one has come back to us with
Iproof. 1 have seen the look on the|
faceés of those who had attempted |
!the passage, and it was nol pleas- |
ant, my s=on. Theg centers of the!
|world have shifted mamy times, yel
/that weird realm of the half-true,|
the half-real. has gone unchallang- |
,ed. I think its life goes at too swift
a pace for us—something diz‘l._\'|
about it. Even the wild beasts avoid
these boundaries, The air will rise |
and fall about you like a living!
presence; your sight will be whip-
ped acrosg with bewilderment and
pain. You have seen that their own|
bravest carry & map by which to re-
turn home—if home it be.”

| In the silence that followed. tlu‘l
old man's thoughts seemed to live!
in the nir of the room, and the glow

from the hearth was oddly like |
'ldpal-rt sunlight. {

CHAPTER III l
| THE FAR CALL |
! Although they supplied him with

!more money than any one needs.

Levington was not inclined to stack
worldly possessions. His very humble
;¥ears in Dowagianc had taught him
(how little the human creature re-
iqulru. Somewhere in a boyhood of
| —

Voice Culture

|
1

But on this silk |

trembling | |

|
|
i
s

in his |

As they entered, a very old man]|
put down his book amnd turned to'
face them. There were no glasses|

Albert W. Harned

before his eyes, and :hron'h the ' STUDIO

pallor of age on his face showed

yet a mull::lunru;.u}. li 13” G w Mﬂ&ﬂ
“I know early for a fire. 1| :

was not cold,” he sald, smiling, “but | Phone Main 116

l

there are certain thoughts one can-
not think without a bank of coals
to look into. And my fire here has
been out nearly four months.”
“Yes, and think of the people who
can always get along without an
open grate, sald Andrew March.
The very old man had the mean-
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and something like nobility hover-
ed about the wasted shoulders. He
was the father of March.
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neglect and frayed edges he h.d’dnrrkt h':\:::t??:!s;t:::ﬂ? leave a
learned how to feel rich without an | "% O Sl

| I understand.” replied Levington.
array of trinkets. Tonight. his| ., g, 4, cop over at the end of the
travel bag. a black slouchy leather park. That ought to break any com-
affair, dear to his heart for having |nection with you here.™
been through a great deal with him, | “You do mot regret your aceep-
was packed with clean things, and ! tance *
room at the top. He traveled, “Far
light. .
®The distant draw of the sanas|hastily. :
was upon him now. rousing the old| *“Do you mind going alone™
lonliness that sometimes made “No. it will do me good. I have
lrouhbile, Athnuch l%:wt Con thougi‘l: evr;nh!ng to think over. It's
of & mother. e woman next|rather a strain, you see—such =
door had told him enough to iden- movelty—this ‘strait and narrow.’"™
tify his father's beloved with the They laughed.
nameless beauly in his own heart “You haven't collapeed under n-
The hurt of this loveliness was of-  said March.
ten the starting-point for a ram- “It fsn't narrow the
page in the gutters. A sweetness hrought it to me.”
was forever eluding hIf. It swept| *I have told you." continusd the
near in the words of Stephen March.

from It" declared Con,

way you've

gray-haired friend, “that probably
and at last there was a guidance you will never return.”™
lupon his energics. Their talk of Their glances met and held a
danger was only a courtesy, as Con ' moment. The eldar man sought a
regarded it For one who had possible trace of fear, but did not
known the red tangles of the un- find it Levington had the good
derworld. peril was no more to be!taste mot to utter hrave words He

feared than thunder in the night. -Ih.\d accepled his mission.

Andrew March entered Con's —
robm. l (To be continoed )
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Now, the gray-hai son closed
the RaN , and brought to his
tll_h.t‘. the tiny
Tl ye
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